The T ragedie of Richard D .of 

"Rich. Fie brother, fie,ftande you vpon tearmes? 

Refolue yourfelfe,andlctvs claimethe Crowne. 

Ed. I am refolude once more to claime the Croivne, 

And win it too,or elfctoJofe my life. 

Sir Iokn. I now my Soueraigne ipeakes like himfelfe, 

And now will I be Edwards Champion, 

Sound TrumpetSjfor EdWtard fhaibc proclaymde. 

Edward the fourth by the grace of God,King ofEngland and 
Fraunce,and Lord of Ireland ; 

And whofoeuer gainfayes king Edwards right. 

By this l challenge him to fingle fight i 
Long line Edward the fourth. 

*All : Long liue Edward the fourth, 

Ed.Wc thankeyou all. Lord Maiordead on the way, 
For this night weelc harbours heerin Torke , 

Andthen asearlie as the morning funne, 

Liftesvp his beamesaboue thisHorifon, 

Weelc march to London, to meete with Warwick?, 

And pull falfe Henrie from the Regall throne. 

■ 

Enter Warren k? and Clarence .with the Crowne, and then 
king H trine, and Oxford,and Summerfet, and the 
young Ear It of Richmond. 

King. Thus.from the Prifon to this princely feate. 

By Gods great mercies ami brought 3gainej 
CUrence and Warwick# do you keepe the Crowne, 

And gouerne and proteft my Realme in peace. 

And I will fpend the Remnant of my dayes, 

T o finnes rebuke, and my creators prayfe. 

War. VV hat anlwer ss Clarence to his Soueraignes will? 

CU. Clarence agrees to what king Henrie likes. 

King. My Lord of Sommerfet , what prettie Boy is that, 

. You leeme to be fo caveful 1 of’ 

Sum. And it pleafe your Grace, it is young Henrie, 
Haricot Ryhnwnd. - ■ 

King. Henrico f Richmond, Come hither prettie Ladde, 
Ifheaueuly powers doe aiiae aright 



To 


York*, and Henrie the Jixt. 

To my dimming t hough tes, thou prettie boy, 

Shalt proue this Couutries blifle. 

Thy head is made to weare a princely Crowne, 

Jhy lookes arc all repleat with MaieftieS 
Make much of him my Lordes. for this is he, 

Shal helpe you more, then you are hurt by. me. 

Enter one with a letter to VV^wrWick?. 

War. What counfell Lords? Edward from Tdelgia, 

With haftie Cjermaines and blunt Hollanders, , 

Is pad in fafctic through the narrow fess. 

And with histroopcs do martch amaine towards London* 
And many giddie people follow him. 

Oxf. Tis bell to looketothis betimes, 

For if this fire doe kindle any further, 

It will be hard for vs to quench it ouu 
War. In Warwick? (hire I haue true harted friendes. 

Not mutinous in peace, yet bold in wane, 

Them will I mufter vp,and thou fonne Clarence /halt 
In Eifex,SufFolke,Norfolke,and in Kent, 

Stirrevp the Knights and Gentiemento come with thee. 
And thou brother Montague, in Lcilter fhirc, 

Buckingham and Northampton (Hire fhalt finde. 

Men well inclinde todoo what thou commaunds. 

And thou braue Oxford wondrous well belou’d, 

Shalt in thy countries mufler vp thy friends. 

My foueraigne with his Iouing Citizens, 

Shall reft in London till we come to him. 

Faire Lordes, take leaue and ftand not. to repliet 
Farewell my Soueraigne.. 

King, Farewell my Hector, my Troyes true hope. 
FFar.Farewellfyveete Lordes,!cts meete at Couentrie, 
tAll. Agreed. Exeunt Omnes. 

Enter Edward and his traine . 

Ed. Seafe on the fliamefaft Henrie , 

And once a gain c conuay him to the Tower? 
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